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BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 

Book  and  Tract  Workf 

PBOGBESSION. 

The world is moving, progression seems 
to be the order of the day, science is drop- 
ing her old exploded theories, philosophy 
is trying to catch up with the procession, 
creeds are being relegated to their proper 
position, truth crushed to earth is rising 
again. 

The Bible is back of it all. Human 
progress is linked with Bible truth. As it 
unfolds liberty thrives, as it is retarded 
selfishness predominates. What a respon- 
sible position the Brethren church feels. 
Her duty is to stand where liberty thrives ; 
not only that, but her mission is to break 
the bonds that holds captive others. 

This object, twofold though it be, can 
best be accomplished by scattering the 
word of God. Let the Bible go out into 
all the world, its vitalizing power cannot 
be destroyed by man or demon. It has 
in it the power of God, let it prevail. 

Did you read the advertisement on page 
10? If you had or have any desire to get 
a Bible, now is the opportunity. I told you 
some time ago that you could do as well 
if not better with your own publishing 
house, take advantage of the fact, as we 
arc making special efforts to keep you. Do 
you make the special effort to keep the 
cause of progress by planting seed that 
will result in a pure harvest ? 

You also notice that Bible, church and 
country, is offered as premiums. This is 
also a good offer. This valuable book is 
in the hands of the Publishing House, and 
now is your chance to get a copy. Please 
send to Ashland all orders ; let us scatter 
good literature that there may be real pro- 

The time to scatter literature is now. 
People often wait until a protracted meet- 
ing and then do the work, that is a good 
time, but before a meeting is the time to 
sow seed. Time must be given for some 
seed to develop. This is so with so called 
doctrinal seed. True progress depends on 
constant work. 

A seed carried by a bird may grow into 
a great tree. The following by Sophia 
Bronson Titterington, shows how a Bible 
seed may be carried and grow into good 
fruit. 

"Oh, mother! I am so tired, and the 
days are so long ! If I only had some- 
thing to read while you are at work, the 
time would go faster. My very soul is 
hungry." 

The speaker   was a pale,, slender   girl, 

who lay with folded hands upon a couch. 
The room was poorly furnished, and by 
the western window sat a care-worn white- 
haired woman, striving to catch every 
glimmer of light to finish her task of sew- 
ing before the darkness should fall. It 
was a weary hand that steadily plied the 
needle. 

It had not always been necessary to 
struggle in such desperate fashion. Death 
had removed the husband and father 
one year before. While he lived they en- 
joyed every comfort; but now, the mother 
must toil for the daily bread of herself and 
her invalid daughter. 

It was a minute or two before she an- 
swered the girl's remark. A hard look 
came into her face. "Yes, my child, I 
wish you had a paper. But since it is all 
I can do to get something to eat and fuel 
to burn, such luxuries as books and pa- 
pers are out of the question. Things 
don't seem to be very equally divided in 
this world." 

"Isn't there a scrap of paper that came 
around your work mother? the daughter 
asked eagerly. 

"Why, yes, and for a wonder it is 
smooth and clean." 

Was it chance that put that bit of paper 
into the girl's hands ? After reading a few 
short items, she came to a poem ; the ex- 
quisite verses that have comforted so many 
hearts ; entitled, "Trust." 

"Build a little fence of trust about to- 
day ; the weak, tremulous voice read, and 
as she went on, the sweet lines almost over- 
came her with their pathos, and their fit- 
ness for the sore need of herself and her 
mother. 

The older woman paused the steady 
movement of her needle to listen. She 
had once known the love of Christ, but in 
the battle of life, she had lost the touch 
of His hand. 

"Read it again, darling. It is beautiful, 
but somehow I cannot make it seem true." 
Again the blessed words echoed in the 
stillness, and went straight to both hungry- 
hearts. 

At bed-time, the family altar was again 
erected, and the mother prayed that they 
might both build the fence of trust about 
their daily lives. The scrap of paper was 
bread from heaven sent to feed pitiful 
soul-hunger. It was God's own message. 

JOHN DUKE MCFAUEN. 

GRACE alone can preserve grace. When 
we get a particular blessing, we need 
another to preserve it; and without this, 
we shall soon be shorn of our strength, 
and become as other men.—Adam Clarke. 

CAN there be no sympathy without the» 
gabble of words ?—Charles Lamb. 

ABE YOU PALLING. 

Lord have mercy on my' son ; for he is 
lunatic, and sore vexed ; for ofttimes he 
falleth into the water.    Matt. 17 : 15. 

Is not this true of many sons and daugh- 
ters these days? Many are falling into 
the water and many into the fire, and 
what is the cause ? Is it a lack of trust in 
God, or what is the matter? Yonder I 
see a son falling into the fire, what is the 
cause-? First, it was a drink of cider; 
next a drink of wine ; then whiskey, etc., 
now he is in the fire. God will help him 
out if he will only trust him. Yonder I 
see a daughter reeling in the mire. First 
it was a social dance, then a public dance, 
and now she is degraded, destroyed and 
forsaken. God alone can help her out. 
Yonder I see a son drowning in the water. 
First it was chewing gum and smoking 
cigarettes ; next it was chewing tobacco 
and smoking cigars ; he is filthy he is poi- 
soned. God have mercy upon these sons 
and daughters. Raise them up on a higher 
plain. A good way to keep out of the 
fire, water and mire, is to remember, thy 
Creator in the days of thy youth, and to 
spend much time alone with God. If we 
could all realize the blessings that are re- 
ceived in being alone with God, we would 
not neglect these golden opportunities. 

Matt. 6 : 6, "But thou, when thou 
prayest, enter into thy closet, and when 
thou hast shut thy door, pray to thy Fa- 
ther, which is in secret; and thy Father 
which seeth in secret shall reward the 
openly." He not only hears prayer but 
he answers prayer. Oh, the strength that 
is derived there ! It seems that the holy 
angels hover over us, care for us, guide us, 
guard us and keep us. With this strength 
we can overcome all temptations. Satan 
will flee from us. It is all joy, peace and 
comfort. If you had enmity in your 
heart it will flee from you. If you had a 
desire to horde up the Lord's money, it 
will make you liberal. If you have an ap- 
petite for strong drink he will take it away ; 
if you are an indulger in filthy tobacco, 
he will destroy the appetite. "If ye abide 
in me, and my words abide in you, ye 
shall ask what you will,  and it shall  be 
done unto you." 

EI.I.KN GNAGEV. 

INTERCESSION is the very safety-valve 
of love. When we feel that we can really 
do nothing at all in return for some re- 
markable kindness or affection, how ex- 
ceedingly glad we are that we may and 
can pray.—Damnlle Tribune. 

WE must row' with the oars we have, 
and as we can not order the wind we are 
obliged to sail with the wind that God 
gives us. 
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